PROFESSORSHIP
and without respect, and so on. He seems to look upon me as upon a sort of infernal machine ready to burst, and implores me not to set fire to the wick. I who am the most lamb-like of lambs, the most sedentary of bears, the most cloistered of dormice ! ! Whoever lives and thinks a little frightens those who are dead to thought.
You know the political news. I have seen people just returned from Paris ; the troops are for M. Bonaparte, the dissolved Assemblee is unpopular, every one is quiet. It is evident that he will take Royal power with Republican forms. Country people favour him ; the Democrats have been persecuted and overwhelmed for the last two years; no one will move. We shall have some years of it. France has for the last sixty years been swinging like a pendulum from Monarchy to Republic, from liberty to authority; it will go on a good deal longer. We are too Democratic, and yet not enough so, to put up with the one or the other, but liberal ideas are sinking deeper and more firmly every day. After seven or eight revolutions they will prevail. After last century's Monarchy-sickness, this century finds us convalescent, but with relapses, and it is only in the next that we shall recover our health. We must get used to it, and have patience; our children will be happier than we.
The Rector and the Pxincipal heard me lecture yesterday, and the Rector was most complimentary about it.
I live very much alone ; my fire, my books, and my piano amuse me when my head aches with work.
There is a library here, where I find a few history books ; on Sunday and Thursday evenings I read over those I have brought. I am told that the theatre is bad. The
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